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have been catechized by him; and have heard his long lectures against singing and dancing, and such debaucheries; and going to filthy plays; and profane music-meetings, where the lewd trebles squeak nothing but bawdy, and the basses roar blasphemy. O3 she would have swooned at the sight or name of an obscene play book - and can I think after all this, that my daughter can be naught? What, a whore? And thought it excommunication to set her foot within the door of a playhouse. O dear friend, I can't believe it, no, no; as she says, let him prove it, let him prove it.
Mrs Mar. Prove it, madam? What, and have your name prostituted in a public court; yours and your daughter's reputation worried at the bar by a pack of bawling lawyers ? To be ushered in with an 0 Tes of scandal; and have your case opened by an old fumbler lecher in a coif like a man midwife, to bring your daughter's infamy to light; to be a theme for legal punsters, and quibblers by the statute; and become a jest, against a rule of court, where there is no ( precedent for a jest in any record; not even in Domes-1 day-book: to discompose the gravity of the bench, and provoke naughty interrogatories in more naughty Law Latin; while the good judge, tickled with the proceeding, simpers under a grey beard, and fidgets off and on his cushion as if he had swallowed cantharides^ or sate upon cow-itch.
Lady. O, 'tis very hard!
Mrs Mar. And then to have my young revellers of the Temple take notes, like prentices at a conventicle; and after talk it over again in Commons, or before drawers in an eating-house.
Lady. Worse and worse.
Mrs Mar. Nay, this is nothing; if it would end here, 'twere well. But it must after this be consigned by the shorthand writers to the public press; and from thence